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went wool-gathering, and if she managed to think con-
secutively at all she invariably retraced her way to that
dreadful encounter. Then she would raise her eyes and
look around at the familiar objects with which her home
was furnished. Such contemplation brought solace to
mind and heart. The things were associated with plea-
sant memories, she felt tender and loving towards them,
and peace returned to her soul. The clock broke the
silence with its leisurely ticking, and this rhythmical
sound acted like a sedative to her jangled nerves, calming
her, and bringing her fevered pulse-beats back to the
normal.

Next morning, after her husband had gone to his office
and the children had been sent for a walk, Irene found a
moment of leisure, the first since that disastrous meeting.
She rallied, and was at length able to throw off the in-
cubus of fear which had weighed so heavily upon her*
She recalled that her veil was a specially thick one, and
that the woman could not possibly have discerned any
features behind its opacity. Easy, therefore, to take the
necessary precautions. Never again would she visit her
lover in his own quarters. Thus might she be safe-
guarded from a repetition of yesterday's adventure. As
for that "female," it was unlikely she had followed the
taxi, or dogged Irene's wanderings as far as the house-
door. She had nothing to fear for the nonce. But even
suppose the creature had found some means of discover-
ing Irene's identity and address, there remained other
methods of defence. Now that Irene was no longer under
the immediate pressure of fear, she could think her course
of action out clearly. Nothing easier than flatly to give
the lie to every accusation, and if matters came to the
worst she would denounce the woman as a blackmailer*
It must be remembered that Irene was the wife of one of
the ablest of barristers, and through long years of associa-
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